ere the golden bowl be broken *' in the journey through life it becomes corrupted and it is buffeted and injured by the stresses and strain of life. In all tradition, and in the literature of all ages, this corruption and injury of the mind are much in evidence, and the resulting madness is the theme of many writings.
Egyptian papyri give us a record of the effects of alcohol in producing madness, and Plutarch, who lived in the first century of the Christian era, in his work on " The Education of Children" writes :?"Those who beget children ought not to do that having drunk wine, or at least much wine, since drinkers and drunkards are wont to be born from those whose parents were drunk at the time of conception''; and he relates that Diogenes, on seeing an idiot boy, exclaimed, "Oh, boy, your father was drunk when he begot you."
Many of the descriptions of madness are bound up with superstition and ignorance and the feigning of madness, and these make interesting reading, but they do not serve my purpose, which is to consider that literature of madness which, though mainly romantic, is based on careful and accurate observation, and rises, as it were, on scientific foundations and shoots up into the pure, serene and healthy atmosphere of mysticism.
Ruskin, in a well-known passage of Sesame and Lilies, says:?"Great men do not play tricks with the doctrines of * History of Scotland, Burton, vol. This well-known quotation is not in accordance with experience, and can only have resulted from superficial observation. The apparent joy of the madman is elation, which is always seen when there is excessive mental action and when the mind passes from one subject to another with intense, even incredible, rapidity, or a feeling of well-being accompanied by foolish ideas of grandeur and wealth noticeable in gross lesions of the central nervous system. That the subject of either of these conditions has pleasure in the ordinary sense of enjoyment is entirely erroneous.
Indeed, the contrary is the case, and the greatest fear that the human mind entertains is that of becoming mad. In those well-feigned madnesses that are assumed to escape punishment or to avoid some arduous or dangerous undertaking or to excite charity, there are only two conditions which deceive the initiated. Firstly, the feigning of madness by those who have had an opportunity of studying madness close at hand, and, secondly, the feigning of a form of madness differing from that under which they themselves labour by the insane themselves.
In the first instance, the feigned madness disappears in a day or two, if the claim of madness is diplomatically conceded and the person concerned is placed in an asylum. It may be noted that the neurasthenia or physical disorder at the base of all mental disease cannot be feigned. In the second variety, the imitation is seldom good enough to deceive and rarely masks the actually existing insanity. These 
